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expect such an inventory of little things as you have sent me. I could have, taken your word (or a matter of much greater value. I am glad that Kitty ts better; let her be paid first, as my dear, dear mother ordered, and then let me know at once the sum necessary to discharge her other debts, and I will find it you very soon.
'I beg, my dear, that you would act for me without the least scruple, for I can repose myself very confidently upon your prudence, and hope we shall never have reason to love each other less. I shall take it very kindly if you make it a rule to write to me once at least every week, for I am now very desolate, and am loth to be universally forgotten.
' I am, dear sweet,
' Your affectionate servant,
'SAM. JOHNSON.' 'March i, I7$8[9].'
'To Miss PORTER. •DEAR MADAM,
' I beg your pardon for having so long omitted to write. One thing or other has put me off. I have this day moved my things and you are now to direct to me at Staple Inn, London. I hope, my dear, you are well, and Kitty mends. I wish her success in her trado. I am going to publish a little story book [fiasse/as], which I will send you when it is out. Write to me, my dearest girl, for I am always glad to hear from you.
' I am, my dear, your humble servant,
'SAM. JOHNSON.' 'March 23, 1759.'
'To Miss PORTER. •DKAR MADAM,
'I am almost ashamed to tell you that all your letters came safe, and thai I have been always very well, but hindered, I hardly know how, from writing. I sent, last week, some of my works, one for you, one for your aunt Hunter, who was with my poor dear mother when she died, one for Mr. Howard, and one for Kitty.
' I beg you, my dear, to write often to me, and tell me how you like my little book.
' I am, clear love, your affectionate humble servant,
'SAM. JOHNSON.' 'May 10, 1759-'
APPENDIXining part of her life in quietness and competence.
